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A  MEMORIAL  SERMON. 


"  A  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord,  she  shall  be 
praised.  Give  her  of  the  fruit  of  her  hands  ;  and 
let  her  own  works  praise  her  in  the  gates." — 
Proverbs  xxxi.  30,  31. 

On  Tuesda}^,  June  22d,  after  a 
brief  service,  the  ashes  of  a  remark- 
able, useful,  and  excellent  woman 
were  committed  to  Trinity  Cemetery. 

We  are  unwilling  that  one  so  long 
known  and  honored  here  should  pass 
forever  from  our  sight  without  word  or 
sign  to  show  our  reverence  and  affec- 
tion for  her  character;  and  I  know 
that  I  shall  meet  the  approval  of  this 
congregation  and  of  this  community 
if  I  speak  to-day  for  myself  and  for 
my  brother  in  the  ministry,  the  rector 
of  the  Church  of  the  Intercession,  who 


is  absent  in  Europe,  a  few  words  of 
truthful  eulogy  upon  the  life  and 
character  of  the  venerable  and  be- 
loved Madame  Audubon.  It  is  a 
rare  experience  for  any  community 
to  be  favored  with  the  active  pres- 
ence and  visible  example  of  a  woman 
of  fourscore  years,  but  many  of  you 
can  recall  that  aged  form  and  benig- 
nant countenance,  as  she  moved  along 
these  streets  upon  errands  of  useful- 
ness and  benevolence,  with  benedic- 
tions upon  her  tongue,  and  smiles 
that  were  a  blessing  to  all  who  met 
her.  She  went  away  from  us  a  few 
years  since,  to  close  her  life  among 
scenes  that  were  consecrated  by  the 
love  and  labors  of  enthusiastic  3^outh, 
for  in  Kentucky  she  began  life  with 
her  ardent  and  gifted  husband  sixty- 
six  years  ago ;  but  she  passed  not 
away  from  the  memory  or  the  affec- 
tions of  those  among  whom  she  had 
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lived  for  a  quarter  of  a  century.    The 

aged  bring  their  sheaves  of  ripened 

grain,  men  and  women  in  their  prime 

weave  emblems  and  garlands,  and  the 

children  gather  fresh  flowers  to  deck 

her  tomb.     For  the  friend  of  many 

years  has  dropped  out  of  the  thinned 

ranks   where  the  old    walk  few  and 

feeble  ;  the  example  and  ornament  of 

social  and  domestic  life  is  gone,  the 

faithful    and    successful    teacher   of 

many  children  is  no  more.    And  now, 

before    the  rush  and   tumult  of  our 

busy  and  excited  life  chase  awa}^  the 

memories  which  hav^e  been  revived, 

we  would  pause  and  look  for  a  little 

while  upon  the  picture  of  this  good 

and  venerable  lady,  in  the  fond  hope 

that  some  features  of  her  character 

may  be  incorporated  with  our  own. 

When    God    spares,    in    health    and 

comparative  vigor,  through  unusual 

labors  and  trials,  one  who  is  a  worthy 


pattern  of  whatsoever  things  are  pure 
and  lovely,  and  of  good  report,  for 
eighty-eight  years,  we  should  grate- 
fully recognize  His  goodness  and 
learn  the  lessons  which  He  offers  to 
us. 

Lucy  Bakewell  was  the  daughter 
of  William  Bakewell,  an  English  gen- 
tleman, who  had  bought  a  tract  of 
land  on  the  Schuylkill  River,  and 
who  lived  on  his  estate.  The  estate 
which  young  Audubon  received  from 
his  father  adjoined  that  of  Mr.  Bake- 
well,  and  the  intimacy  which  natur- 
ally resulted  from  association  between 
young  people  thus  placed  led  to 
friendship.  Lucy  Bakewell  taught 
the  young  Frenchman  the  English 
language,  and  received  from  him 
drawing  lessons  in  return.  In  due 
time,  they  became  deeply  attached 
to  each  other,  and,  after  delays  and 
hindrances,    w^ere    happily    married 


on  the  8th  of  April,  1808.  She  left 
her  father's  house  at  once  v/ith  her 
husband,  and  began  a  remarkable 
and  eventful  career  by  a  journey 
through  Pennsylvania  to  Pittsburgh, 
and  down  the  Ohio  River  in  a  flat- 
boat  to  Louisville.  From  that  time 
onward,  for  more  than  thirty  )^ears, 
she  had  no  permanent  home,  yet  her 
spirits  never  flagged,  weariness  never 
produced  discontent,  isolation  from 
friends  never  chilled  the  warmth  of 
her  affections,  nor  did  the  independ- 
ent life  to  which  she  was  compelled, 
produce  selfishness  and  misanthropy. 
She  had  given  her  heart  with  her 
hand  to  her  husband,  and  she  inden- 
fied  herself  entirel}^  with  his  pursuits, 
his  interests,  and  his  hopes.  She 
accompanied  him  in  his  wanderings, 
encouraged  him  in  trials,  and  when 
misfortunes  overtook  him,  she  bent 
to  the  task  of  relieving  him  with  an 
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active  intellect  and  a  strong  will.  In 
order  to  obtain  money  to  educate 
their  children  and  leave  him  free  to 
pursue  his  studies  in  natural  history, 
she  took  a  place  as  governess  in  a 
family  in  New  Orleans,  and  after- 
wards in  Natchez.  When  her  hus- 
band was  anxious  to  go  to  E^irope,  in 
order  to  perfect  himself  in  the  use  of 
oil  colors,  and  could  not,  for  lack  of 
funds,  she  established  a  family  school 
at  Bayou  Sara,  and  earned  the  needed 
money  while  she  also  educated  her 
own  children.  When,  in  the  face  of 
many  obstacles,  and  contrary  to  the 
advice  of  his  friends,  who  regarded 
him  as  a  madman,  Audubon  decided 
to  pursue  ornithology  as  his  profes- 
sion, his  wife  determined  that  his 
genius  should  have  the  opportunity 
which  it  craved.  Alluding  to  this 
encouragement,  Audubon  writes  as 
follows   in   his  journal:    ''My  heart 


was  moved,  and  my  reliance  upon 
that  power  on  whom  all  must  de- 
pend, brought  bright  anticipations  of 
success."  She  gave  him  not  only 
words  of  encouragement,  but  devoted 
several  thousand  dollai's  which  she 
had  earned  by  teaching  to  help  for- 
w^ard  the  publication  of  his  drawings 
and  insure  his  success.  Twice  she 
went  with  her  husband  upon  his  voy- 
ages to  England,  and  traveled  Avith 
him  while  he  obtained  subscribers  to 
his  great  work.  For  years  she  bore 
the  pain  of  long  separation  patiently, 
stimulating  his  enthusiasm  by  her 
letters,  while  she  provided  for  their 
children  by  her  labors,  and  rejoiced 
in  the  triumph  which  she  had  aided 
him  to  achieve,  without  a  thought  of 
the  struggles  and  privations  w^hich 
it  had  cost  her.  And  when  the 
keen  eye  that  had  caught  so  quickly 
each  shade  of  the  plumage  of  birds 
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grew  dim,  and  the  dexterous  fingers 
could  no  longer  ply  the  pencil,  when 
"  silent,  patient  sorrow  filled  a  broken 
heart,"  and  paralysis  had  weakened 
body  and  mind  ;  then  for  years  in 
the  beautiful  home  which  their  mu- 
tual efforts  had  provided,  his  wife 
read  to  him  and  walked  with  him, 
she  nursed  and  tended  him  with  un- 
tiring faithfulness  and  Christian  se- 
renity till  the  last  moment  of  recog- 
nition and  departure  came  together. 
Audubon  was  a  great  man  without 
the  conceit  that  often  attends  great- 
ness. It  has  been  well  said  of  him 
that  '^  his  unconscious  greatness  was 
only  equaled  by  his  childlike  tender- 
ness," and  his  wife  was  equally  noble 
and  as  truly  simple.  A  visitor  to  his 
happy  home  has  given  this  testimony 
to  the  beauty  of  their  home  hfe : 
'*  The  sweet  unity  between  his  wife 
and  himself,  as  they  turned  over  the 
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original  drawings  of  his  birds,  and 
recalled  the  circumstances  of  the 
drawings,  some  of  which  had  been 
made  when  she  was  with  him  ;  her 
quickness  of  perception,  and  their 
mutual  enthusiasm  regarding  -these 
works  of  his  heart  and  hand,  and  the 
tenderness  with  which  they  uncon- 
sciously treated  each  other,  all  was 
impressed  upon  my  memory.  Ever 
since,  1  have  been  convinced  that 
Audubon  owed  more  to  his  wife  than 
the  world  knew  or  ever  would  know. 
That  she  was  always  a  reliance,  often 
a  help,  and  ever  a  sympathizing  sis- 
ter-soul to  her  noble  husband,  was 
fully  apparent  to  me," 

In  these  grateful  and  pious  words 
does  the  artist  present  us  v^^ith  a  pic- 
ture of  his  home  and  of  his  heart : 
*'  Once  more  surrounded  by  all  the 
members  of  my  dear  family,  enjoying 
the  countenance  of  numerous  friends 
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who  have  never  deserted  me,  and 
possessing  a  competent  share  of  all 
that  can  render  life  agreeable,  T  look 
up  with  gratitude  to  the  Supreme 
Being,  and  feel  that  I  am  happy." 

After  the  death  of  her  husband, 
INIadame  Audubon  did  not  sink  into 
inactivity  and  despondency.  She 
interested  herself  in  the  children  for 
whose  training  she  had  done  so  much, 
and  gave  to  children's  children  the 
benefit  of  a  regular  and  systematic 
education.  Her  days  were  filled 
with  active  efforts  for  the  good  of 
others,  and  no  rust  dimmed  the  mind 
to  which  intellectual  activity  had  be- 
come a  constant  delight.  She  loved 
to  read,  to  study,  and  to  teach  ;  she 
knew  how  to  gain  the  attention  of 
the  young,  and  to  fix  knowledge  in 
their  minds,  ^'  If  I  can  hold  the 
mind  of  a  child  to  a  subject  for  five 
minutes,  he  will  never  forget  what  I 
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teach  him,"  she  once  remarked  ;  and 
acting-  upon  this  principle,  she  was  as 
successful  at  three-score  and  ten 
years  in  imparting-  knowledge  as  she 
had  been  in  early  life,  when  she 
taught  in  Louisiana.  Madame  Audu- 
bon interested  herself  in  all  that  per- 
tained to  the  welfare  of  the  neisfhbor- 
hood  where  she  lived.  Allhough  it 
was  not  without  a  pang  that  she  saw 
her  sylvian  home  invaded  by  the 
growth  of  the  city,  and  all  old  asso- 
ciations broken  up,  she  did  not  treat 
those  who  came  to  live  near  her  as 
strangers.  She  had  a  large  and 
generous  heart,  and  with  her  hus- 
band had  always  exercised  a  liberal 
hospitality  and  hearty  kindness  to- 
wards all.  The  poor  had  reason  to 
bless  her  bounty,  and  the  rich  were 
her  debtors  for  courtesies  and  atten- 
tions which  they  could  not  claim,  but 
which     she    freely   gave.      Madame 


Audubon  had  none  of  that  petty 
pride  which  sometimes  stains  a  great 
name,  and  which  so  often  shows  the 
low  birth  of  ostentatious  milhonaires. 
In  prosperity  and  adversity  she  was 
equally  sincere  and  humble,  a  friend 
to  all  worthy  people  ;  a  w^oman  re- 
spected for  her  strong  character  and 
loved  for  her  genuine  and  warm  heart. 
The  death  of  her  husband  was  at 
length  followed  by  the  death  of  both 
of  her  sons,  who  had  been  the  co-labor- 
ers and  traveling  companions  of  their 
father;  the  fortune  which  had  re- 
warded their  mutual  efforts  w^as  re- 
duced by  unfortunate  investments, 
and  many  trials  and  burdens  pressed 
upon  her  declining  years  ;  but  she 
met  her  trials  without  shrinking  and 
bore  her  burdens  patiently.  Cheered 
by  the  society  of  the  intelligent  and 
the  good,  with  undiminished  fond- 
ness for  intellectual  pursuits,  and  still 
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surrounded  by  descendants  who  hon- 
ored and  loved  her,  she  occupied 
her  time  in  preparing  a  biography  of 
her  husband,  which  is  at  once  a  noble 
tribute  to  his  memory  and  a  monu- 
ment of  her  own  hterary  abihty  and 
industry.  It  is  a  fascinating  volume, 
published  in  fitting  style  by  Putnam, 
and  is  in  every  way  worthy  of  its 
great  subject. 

Five  years  have  elapsed  since  Mad- 
ame Audubon  left  us,  in  company 
with  a  devoted  granddaughter,  for 
the  old  Kentucky  home.  She  went  to 
the  house  of  a  younger  brother  in 
Louisville,  but  she  was  soon  called  to 
follow  him  to  the  grave  ;  two  others 
of  her  family  died  not  long  after  his 
death,  and  she,  the  oldest  of  four, 
outlived  them  all.  The  last  years  of 
her  husband's  life  had  been  saddened 
by  the  loss  of  sight,  and  partial 
blindness  now  cut  her  off  from  read- 
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ing-.  But  as  she  had  been  e)^es  to  the 
blind,  so  now  a  granddaughter,  with 
filial  affection,  supplied  her  loss  of 
sight,  and  read  to  her,  for  hours, 
books  of  travel  and  valuable  litera- 
ture, with  daily  portions  of  the  word 
of  God.  It  was  hard,  indeed,  for 
one  so  active  and  fond  of  knowdedge 
to  be  prevented  from  exercise  and 
personal  reading,  and  after  her  sight 
grew  diiTi,  she  began  to  long  for  the 
open  vision  of  another  w^orld.  It  had 
always  been  her  wish  to  die  v/ithout 
long  illness,  and  the  wish  was  grant- 
ed. Taken  ill  upon  Monday,  the  14th 
of  June,  on  Thursday  she  was  at 
rest. 

A  clergyman,  who  was  a  neighbor 
and  a  relative,  had  frequently  held  re- 
ligious services  with  her,  and  at  her 
request  he  administered  the  commu- 
nion on  the  day  before  she  died.  So 
gently  did  she  fall   asleep,   that  her 


granddaughter  hardly  knew  that  she 
was  dying  till  she  ceased  to  breathe. 

She  sleeps  beside  her  husband  and 
her  sons  ;  and  the  ancestral  tomb 
contains,  besides,  the  gathered  ashes 
of  neighbors,  who,  surprised  by 
death,  were  indebted  to  a  generous 
family  for  a  burial-place. 

I  have  said  little  of  the  religious 
life  of  Madame  Audubon,  but  let  no 
one  for  a  moment  imagine  that  she 
was  indifferent  to  religious  duty 
or  unfaithful  to  religious  obliga- 
tions. Her  piety  was  illustrated 
throughout  her  long  life.  It  was  a 
deep-rooted,  practical,  living  and  sus- 
taining Christianity.  It  never  ap- 
peared in  formalities  nor  in  raptures. 
Her  husband's  religion  was  largely 
emotional,  hers  was  the  steady  and 
consistent  operation  of  religious 
principle.  For  several  years  she  at- 
tended this  church,  where  she  had  a 
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pew  from  its  erection,  and  I  had  no 
more  constant  or  interested  auditor. 
Her  kindness  to  its  young  pastor, 
and  the  many  tokens  of  her  regard, 
are  engraven  on  my  memory.  Her 
conversation  on  rehgious  themes 
showed  an  inteUigent  and  practical 
acquaintance  with  the  truths  of  the 
gospel,  and  an  enlarged  Christian 
charity.  Her  convictions  of  duty 
were  deep  and  strong,  and  her  life 
was  a  perpetual  testimony  to  her  lov- 
ing obedience  to  the  will  of  her 
Heavenly  Father.  Without  this  deep- 
rooted  principle,  she  would  have 
failed  and  faltered  many  times,  when 
selfishness  or  pleasure  pointed  in  one 
direction,  and  duty  in  another.  With- 
out this,  she  would  have  sunk  under 
the  trials  of  a  long  life,  and  the  blows 
of  misfortune.  But  she  had,  in  ad- 
dition to  great  personal  force  of 
character,   an    implicit    faith    in    the 


19 

love,  wisdom,  and  goodness  of  her 
Heavenly  Father,  and  a  hope  in  His 
mercy  through  Jesus  Christ,  which 
was  an  anchor  to  her  soul. 

The  instruction  to  be  drawn  from 
such  a  life  is  large  and  varied.  Her 
habits  of  industr}^,  study  and  exer- 
cise, commend  her  as  an  example  to 
young  and  old. 

Her  sincerity  and  truthfulness,  and 
the  uncorrupted  simplicity  of  her 
character,  which  appeared  in  dress 
and  manners,  made  her  a  model  in 
an  age  of  shams  and  social  hypocri- 
sies. 

The  thoroughness  of  her  instruc- 
tion, her  fidelity  to  the  young,  and 
her  high  idea  of  the  value  and 
importance  of  rudimentary  educa- 
tion as  the  basis  of  all  subsequent  at- 
tainment, rendered  her  a  guide  to 
teachers. 

Her   genuine  love  for  the  young, 
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and  her  words  of  counsel,  given  with 
the  authority  of  age  and  the  faithful- 
ness of  a  friend,  have  borne  good 
fruit  in  many  lives.  Her  early  his- 
tory offers  a  valuable  lesson  to  wives 
to  make  their  husband's  interests 
their  own  ;  to  throw  the  whole  heart 
into  the  common  labor  of  married 
life ;  and  bids  them,  instead  of 
thwarting,  by  their  selfishness  and 
discontent,  the  ambitions  and  en- 
deavors of  youthful  enthusiasm,  to 
aid,  by  wise  counsels  and  loving  la- 
bors, in  advancing  their  plans  and 
realizing  their  hopes. 

Her  sincere  and  unquestioning  af- 
fection was  fully  appreciated  by  her 
husband.  His  journal  abounds  with 
expressions  of  love  and  tributes  to 
her  unselfi.sh  devotion.  Of  her  free- 
dom from  pride,  her  interest  in  the 
general  welfare,  her  deeds  of  mercy 
and  charity,  and  her  patience  under 
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trials,  I  have  already  spoken.  You 
may  hear  her  name  repeated  with 
grateful  respect  by  many  a  poor 
man's  household,  and  you  may  listen 
in  vain  for  a  whisper  of  detraction  or 
censure  from  any  who  knew  her: 
''  A  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord, 
she  shall  be  praised.  Give  her  of  the 
fruit  of  her  hands,  and  let  her  own 
works  praise  her  in  the  gates.'' 

My  young  friends,  would  you  attain 
to  such  eminence  and  usefulness,  you 
must  prefer  duty  to  inclination,  and 
the  good  of  others  to  your  owm  fancies; 
3''Ou  must  make  principle  and  not 
feeling  your  guide,  you  must  live  for 
a  noble  end,  and  put  aside  every 
trivial  and  unworthy  object  of  pur- 
suit. By  industry,  steadfastness, 
truthfulness  and  patience,  you  may 
do  much  to  realize  the  excellence 
which  I  have  offered  for  your  imita- 
tion. 
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My  friends  in  middle  life,  many  of 
3^ou  have  known  Madame  Audubon  as 
a  friend  and  neighbor,  and  to  you  my 
words  have  perhaps  seemed  feeble 
and  inadequate.  May  I  urge  you, 
then,  as  a  better  tribute  to  her  mem- 
ory, to  reproduce  her  character  and 
illustrate  her  virtues  for  the  benefit 
of  the  times  in  w^iich  you  live.  Re- 
new her  example  of  uncorrupted  sin- 
cerity, of  wifely  and  motherly  devo- 
tion, of  adherence  to  duty,  of  disre- 
gard for  the  vanities  of  fashion  and 
the  hollow  pretences  of  artificial 
society.  Bring  up  your  children  to 
respect  as  well  as  love  you,  and  train 
them  for  usefulness  as  Vv^ell  as  enjoy- 
ment. Let  your  husbands  feel  that 
their  honor  and  success  is  dear  to  you 
for  other  reasons  than  because  it  will 
bring  you  the  pleasures  of  wealth. 
Make  your  influence  felt  in  the  place 
where  you  live,  bj^  your  interest  in 
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education,  your  care  for  the  poor, 
your  consistent  piet}^  your  liberal 
charity.  Cast  out  pride  and  vanity 
from  your  lives,  and  cultivate  the 
grace  of  humilit}^,  which  is  an  orna- 
ment of  great  price  in  the  sight  of 
God.  Let  no  scandal  roughen  your 
tongues,  and  put  far  from  you  the  sin 
of  evil  speaking.  Lift  your  minds 
into  the  pure  atmosphere  of  inteUi- 
gence,  virtue,  and  piety,  and  the 
result  will  be  seen  not  only  in  the 
next  generation  of  youth,  but  in  the 
rapid  and  permanent  improvement  of 
the  men  of  \hQ  preseyit  time.  So  shall 
you  be  praised  in  the  gates  of  the 
city,  many  shall  rise  up  and  call  you 
blessed,  and  the  favor  and  smile  of 
God  shall  rest  richly  upon  you. 
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